LOVE
Caroline Lamb, of the disease called death; her time
being come and she being a predestinarian"; she can-
not recommend a governess without it breaking out;
"Miss X. is sensible, handsome, young, good, un-
sophisticated, independent, true, ladylike, above any
deceit or meanness, romantic, very punctual about
money; but she has a cold and a cough and is in love. I
cannot help it, can you?" This spirit thrusts its irre-
pressible head into the very datings of her letters;
" Brocket Hall, heaven knows what day", thus she
heads a formal congratulation to a prospective sister-
in-law she has not yet met. Here we come to the
secret of her peculiar spell. Lady Melbourne might be
more brilliant, the Duchess of Devonshire more win-
ning, Lady Bessborough more intimately lovable; but
where in them is to be found this bewitching unex-
pectedness, this elusive gleam lit at the very torch of
will-o'-the-wisp ?
William was born to be her victim. His sceptical,
sophisticated spirit was at once entertained and in-
vigorated by her naturalness and her certainty: his
repressed idealism glowed, even against his better
judgment, in response to the confidence of hers; and
he appreciated her unique flavour, with the discrimin-
ating relish of the connoisseur in human nature that he
was. If he were to live a hundred years, he knew, he
would find no one else like this. All the force of his
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